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breake the.pate on thee, I am a very villaine,come & be han^j 
halt no faith in thee? . o > 


U 



EnterGadfatll. 

■Gael fall. Good morrow Carriers, what’s a elccke? 

Cur. I think e|t be two a clockcu 

Gad. I prethe lend me thy lantcrne,to fee my geldin* in tli e 
'itablc. 

I Car. Nayby God foft,T know a trickc worth two of tint 
I faith. 

Gad. I pray thee lend me thine* . k 

1 Car, I , when, canft tell? lend me thy Ianterne (qtioch lie ) 
marry ile fee thee hangd firll. i_. ' 

Gad. Sirra Carrier , what time doe you meane to come to 
London? - 

1 Car. Time enough to goe to bed with a candle, I warrant 

thee. Come neighbour Mugs ., wee3e call vp the Gentlemen} 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge, 

. Enter Cbamberlaine. Exeunt. 

Gad. What ho : Chamberlaine* 

Chant. At hand quoth picke-purle. 

Gad. That’s eue asfaire,asat hand quoth the Chamberlaine: 
•for thou varied: nomorefrom picking of purfes , then giying 
direction, doth from labouring : thou lay ell the plot how. 

Chant. Good morrow mailer Gadlhill, itholdscurranttli.it 
I told you yeiter night, ther’s a Franckelin in the wild of Kent, 
hath bro light three hundred marks with him in gold, I hear J : 
himtellitto one of his company, laid night at fupper, a land of 
Auditor, orie that hath abiindance of charge too, God known 
what, they are vp already , and call for egges and butter, they 
will away prcfently. * 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas darks, ik 
giue thee this necke. 

Cbam.No, ile none of it, I pray theekeepe that for the hang- 
man, for I know thou worihipped Saint Nicholas, as truely 
man of fallhood may. 

C*. What talked thou to me of die hangman? if I hang, « 
make a fat paire of gallowes : tor if I hang , old lir John bangs 

with me, Sc efeouknowetthe is noftaruelina:tut,thefe.are ot itf 
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of TJctiry the fourth. 

Tmhns that thou dream’ll not of, the which forTport fake are 
content to do the profeflion, feme grace, that would(it matters 
fhould be lookt into, for then; owne credit lake make all wliol e. 
I an. foyned with no footland rakers, noiong-flahe fncpcnme 
linkers none eftheie mad mudacluo pur.plehewd maltworms, 
but with nobilitie, andtranquilhtie , Burgcmafters and great 
Onevers fuch as can hold infuch as wilitnke fooner then fpeak, 
and Teak fooner then dnnke, and drinks fooner then pray,and 
yet^zoundes) I lie, for they pray continually to their Saint the 
Common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they ride vp and downe on her, and make her their bootes. 


hold out water ill foule way? 

Gad. She will, die will, lullice hath liquord her : we Itcale as 
in a Cadle cockfure : we haue the receitc of Ferneleedc, wee 
vralke inuifible. /i , 

Cham, Nay,by my faith, I thinke you are more beholding to 
the' night then to Fernefeed, for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giuemethyhand, thoulbalthaueaniareinourpur- 
chafe,as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay , rather let me haue it, as you are afalfe theefe. 
Gad. Go tofamois a common name to al men. bid the Oilier 
bring my gelding out of die liable, farewell, ye muddy knaue* 
Enter PrinceJPoines^ andPeto } <Scc, 

Tain. Come l’helter,lhelter,I haue remoou’d Fa 1 italfFcs liorfe, 
and he frets like a gum’d V eluet, 

Prince, Stand clofe. Enter Falftalffe, 

Calf. Poynes, Poynes, and be bang'd Poynes* 

Prince, Peace ye fat-kidneydralcal, what a brawling doeft 
thoukeepc ? 

Falf. What Poynes, Hal ? 

Pnn, He is walkt vp to the top efthe hill, Tie go feeke him. 

,, Tdf I am accur’d to rob in that theeues companie,the rafeal 
natli remooued my horfc,and ty ed him I know not where, if I 
Tauell butfoure foote by thefquire further afoote, I foal breake 
n y winde. Well, I doubt notbut to die a faire death for all 
j . USi 1 ^ ca pe hanging for killing that rogue. I haue forfworne 
us Cor:, P an y hourely any time this x.'cii.yearc.and yet I am be*» ‘ 
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